ANTHONY   EDEN

road. ' Under a veranda an old man, with a long white
beard and dressed in a piece of cloth and a pair of spec-
tacles, is reading the newspaper. At another village a
wedding is in progress: flags decorate the street and gossips
stand at their doors, expectant as in any other land to see
the bridal couple pass. . . A broad, slow, sluggish thick
brown river; die smell of the sea . . . Colombo and the
West/
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